





NEW ! 


ACTION 
PACKED 
BOOK OF 
REAL WAR 
STORIES 


Here's something new in thrills and adventure! Lots of powerful 

stories and picture stories based on REAL events from World 

War Il. Vivid battle scenes in full colour—the Sinking of the 

Bismarck—the Red Devils at Arnhhem—true stories about winners of 
the Victoria Cross. 


| | Get the NEW 
LION’ BOOK 
OF WAR 
ADVENTURES 


On sale now 8/6 fies 
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THEY FLUNG THe ALLIES OUT OF NORWAY IN ISS 
(ay OUT OF SS == N 











The Fires Of Hate 
Chapter 2. The HOME-comiIne. 








[THE VITAL SUPPLY LINE TO RUSSIA WAS IMPERILLED AND COMMANDO UNITS WERE SENT TO 
INORWAY TO STRENGTHEN LOCAL RESISTANCE GROUPS IN THEIR UNEQUAL FIGHT-ONE SUCH 
BATTLE “HARDENED UNIT, LED BY MAJOR ALLEN, CROSSED THE COLD GREY WATERS OF THE 


EA Fi S 








E OF ARCTIC WEATHER AWAITING 


IT'LL TAKE MORE THAN 
SHOW TO NGPA MY MEN. WS 
CStMANDER. ConMANDSs 
Looks ARE TRAMeD TO 
uke Siow, Ye : Nach 
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‘COMMANDOS WAS GOING HOME. SERGEANT] 








FFE BLOOD OF NORSE RAIDERS COURSED THROUGH 
ARSON'S_ VEINS, BUT HIS THOUGHTS WERE OF A. 
DISTANT. WHEN. oS 


iE LESS Di 1D SPEAK, HIS 
RE BITTER. 
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SESE OD ORDER NA SE 
NORWEGIAN AL! ALOWED ‘His SELF-IMPOSED ae TO Seed 





TAKE IT EASY, 
SARGE!! DION NY 








[A EROWT OR SIN WAS RISING BERND THE —= 
W-CAPPED a 


% GRASS OF NORWAY AS FOUR is 











“GR AR COVER'S OW 


Lo ci tr. 
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PRELVEFIORD LAY WITHIN THE ARCTIC CIRCLE. THE 
SUDDEN VIOLENCE OF THE COMMANDO RAID SO FAR 
INORTH TOOK THE GERMAN GARRISON COMPLETELY, 
UNAWARES. . "? 2 








ng Mi, Me FE 


MOVE LIVELY, 








THE COMMANDOS STORMED ASHORE WITH SERGEANT LARSON WELL TO 
HTHE FORE. THEIR AUTOMATIC FIRE RAKEO THE JETTY BUT THE GERMANS 
WERE NOT SLOW To HIT BACK FROM CONCRETE STRONGPOINTS.. 


SSB lS ili 
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SEVERAL COMMANDOS HAD ALREADY BEEN CUT DOWN BY, 
i CONCEALED. MACHINE-GUN AS LARSON 














TRE GERMAN GUNNER TAILED TO RANGE SWIFTLY OR ACCURATELY 
m THE WEAVING NORWEGIAN. iS GRENADE SHOT, 


iH Or 
Tlieooeh THE FIRING SUT OF THE PLL-BO 
LATER, A. MUFFLED EXPLOSION saree 








yi 


Pk 
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z 
TANS IN THE PORT AREA RAO RALLIED QUICKLY. WITH NAKED BAVONETS 
COUNTER“ATIACKED IN AN EFFORT. TO DRIVE THE SMALL COMMANDO FORCE I] [ingy4 
BACK INTO THE SEA.THAT WAS THE MOMENT FOR NORWEGIAN PA‘ isto i F 
STRIKE AY THE ENEMY REAR. wn Pee yeeros 




















SARGE.. .NOW 
‘SEE SOME FUN! 








TRAPPED BETWEEN CONVERGING FORCES, THE GERMANS RAPIOLY LOST ALL ENTHUSIASUS 
FOR FIGHTING. RIFLES CLATTERED ON THE JETTY AND THE AIR FILLED. WITH CRIES OP 
SURRENDER. SLOWLY, THE NOISE OF BATTLE DIED Ab 

SS SEs; 
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[FRE GETTY SECURED, ALLEN RAD URGENT BUSINESS WITH THE 

NORWEGIAN RESISTANCE LEADER, THOUGH THE RAMROD MAJOR 

ELD NO HIGH OPINION OF GUERILLAS. HIS PREJUDICE PUT A 

SHARP EDGE TO HIS TONGUE... 27 we're PULLING 


S/ ovav Jorcens at 
{YOUR SERVICE, MAJOR. 
IT'S “GOOD 1o SEE oe 















1 N_JERRY RUN! 


ii 









































[WniLE COMMANDOS AND NORWEGIANS 
RANSTERRED THE M.T.B'S VITAL CARGO OF 
AMMUNITION, PETROL , AND FOOD TO THE 

LORRY, MAJOR ALLEN SPOKE HIS MIND. 


THERE'S ONE THING | 
WON'T STAND FOR, 
JORGENS . « -PRIVATE 
VENDETTAS? THIS IS WAR 
AND PLL SACRIFICE 
ANY MAN WHO RISKS: 
MY MISSION FOR 
HIS OWN PERSONAL 
REVENGE! 


[AS THE TWO MAT.B'S, LOADED DOWN WITH 
GERMAN PRISONERS, TURNED BACK ACKOSS 
THE GREY ATLANTIC, MAJOR ALLEN'S 
COMMANDOS TRAVELLED A LONG WINDING 
IROAD INTO SNOW- COVERED MOUNTAINS . 




















VERY WELL) 

MAJOR. iT 

‘SHALL BE AS 
‘YOU SAY. 














The Fires Of Hate 
"RESISTANCE HIDEAWAY, SERGEANT LIEF LARSON FOUND HIMSELF UNDER. 
fC PARTISAN LEAOER s 


I” - 








" ENJOY THE 
FIGHTING HERE! FOR EVERY GERMAN WE 
KILL, EVERY TRUCK WE SABOTAGE . 

THE NAZIS TAKE REPRISALS. . «IN THE 

'S A TOUGH THING 
TO LIVE WITH, KNOWING ONE IS RESPONSIBLE) 
FOR THE DEATHS OF THE INNOCENT! 


AS LARSON LISTENED DRY-MOUTHED TO THE HARD WORDS OF OLAV 
SORGENS, HE HEARD A NAME THAT COMPLETELY SHATTERED HIS COMPOSURE 
JAND FLUNG HIS THOUGHTS INTO TURMOIL . 

YOUR BRITISH MAJOR IS A 

ICOLD_ONE.NO VENDETTAS! 

HE-HASN'T SEEN THE BEASTS 














0 The Fires Of Hate 
Chapter 2, SNIPER TARGET 


SJOTE MOUNTAIN CAVE, THE WEARY COMMANDOS RESTED 
Bo A Wake ur canson COULD WoT ReLak NOW TEAT HE 
Aa ints Gin COUNTRY. «HELD ONY BIFTER ger 
RIES Por fine ; Freotlt aus ger 














[UNKERS EIGHTY-EIGHTS ARE BASED ON THE 
MILITARY AIRFIELD AT BARDUFOSS . - - AND 
THAT 1S OUR OBJECTIVE! Wi 


MUST TAKE OFF FROM 
BARDUFOSS/ 
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a 





[OLAV JORGENS LISTENED AND FELT HIS HEART 
IGROW COLD. HE KNEW BARDUFOSS, KNEW 
NTS “DEFENCES INTIMATELY. . 2 


‘SURPRISE tS OUR MAIN 
WEAPON, JORGENS! WITH 
‘SURPRISE ANYTHING (S 
POSSIBLE! OUR JOB IS. 
TO Ste THAT THAT CONVOY, 
‘GOES THROUGH. 








AS JORGENS PROTESTED AGAIN, THE MAJOR POURED] 
SCORN ON THE PARTISAN LEADER. MIS ICY WORDS 
LASHED LIKE A WHIP. 


1 DO NOT LIKE 
THIS PLAN, MAJOR. 
‘SMELLS OF DEATH 











The Fires Of Hate 
THE NORWEGIAN'S BEARDED FACE z 


FLUSHED. MIS EYES SPARKED AND HiS| 
VOICE WAS BARELY UNDER CONTROL 


TO OUR LAND. 





AS MAJOR ALLEN SWUNG ON HIS HEEL AND STALKED OFF, THAT 1S THE SWINE 
LARSON GRABBED JORGENS"ARM. THE SERGEANT HAD A YOU'VE HEARD OF Ht 
e 


JQUESTION HE WANTED ANSWERED. H, SERGEANT? 
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MAJORS EARS WERE KEEN AND HE DI 








FANT LARSON SPUN ROUND, TAVNY, [MAJOR ALLEN’S HAND DROPPED TO THE 
IGHT FLICKERING IN HIS EYES...] [HOLSTER OF HIS PISTOL 





Mui 

‘BROTHER, NILS, AND IF ( 
GET ICE AT. 

iM FLL TAKE IT 
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NO. YOURE WRONG SERGEANT TERRIGLY 
NG! IF MEN LIKE YOU WASTE THEIR 
TIME. KILLING IN INDIIBUAL GERMANS OUT! 


N THE GE! WAR 
Tne Wi WILL GO OVER US LIKE A 
ROLLER THIS 1S TOTAL WAR, 
THOT A FAMILY VENDETTA? YOU! 
WAY, WE'D LOSE FOR Si 














7 NEITHER LARSON NOR. 
WHEN THE MAJOR LET THEM, THEI VOICES DR 
{OTHE WHISPER OF CONSPIRATOR: 








SORPORAL DODD STIaRED UNEASIN 
iE TOUGH NORWEGIAN SERGEAN’ 
DANGEROUS TALK. 
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IS, OUTLINED AGAINST _A WATERY SUN, i 
BY FALLING SNOW AS THE MAJOR GAVE 














WITH JORGENS PATHFINDING THROUGH THE MOUNTAINS 
JAT- THEIR HEAD, MAJOR ALLEN'S MIXED PARTY OF 
JCOMMANDOS AND PARTISAN: 

{TREK TO BARDUFOSS AIRFIELD. 


iS BEGAN THEIR AF 
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CORPORAL DODD, MORE USED TO THE HEAT OF COMBAT, 
BITTER COLD OF THE NORTH WAS A SORE TRIAL: 
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With MOUNTAIN WALL ON GNE SIDE. RAVINE ON THE OTHER, THERE 
‘ACE - MAJOR 'WAS FORCED TO Al 














TAKEN BY SURPRISE, THE CREW OF THE FIRST Fy 
Aaoureo Can WeRe SWIFTLY ELIMINATED. ALERTED, 
THE GUNNER IN THE FOLLOWING CAR OPENED UP WITH 

si ING 
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ULLETS. CLAWING AT jlikt, SERGEANT LARSON 
FORWARD. NE SPRANG ON 
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ER. Tee OBE TSSER 
AI 





IDDLED 





hee ‘uReer SEGA 
OR BD. 


WAS MOVIN 
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RPORAL'S MILLS GRENADE WAS, \ 

Be FAY Tuan Aiba SHEET OF LAW AY, 
SR pricey one cae a 

ea ef 








S 














2 The Fires Of Hate 
SS NAS NOW CLEAR FOR MAJOR ALLEN | [THE HARDHIEADED MAJOR WOULD MAKE NO 
3 TOWARDS BARDUFOSS. BUT, Fl Cone: 

Ine HAD AN UGLY DUTY TO PERFORM. 


[LEAVE YOUR DEAD WHERE THEY ARE, JORGENS!f 
ONLY THE BRITISH MAY BE BURIED. IT 1S 
















NT LIKE IT EITHER! BUT IF JERRY GET 






a 
FAIL TO PROTECT THE CONVOY! 














RIE COMMANDOS CARRIED AWAY. THEIR DEAD AND 
DRIED THEM INA DEEP SNOW-DRIFT 30 THAT ALL 
OF IME GRITISH PART IN THE RAID WERE NowIT Is NOT 
VED. 


Right BUTTS ) 
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four THE PARTISANS MUTTERED ANGRRLY, 











JORGENS, TOO, HAD THE RARE 
ser oF LEADERSHIP. HE SMILED 
}SENTLY OK THE PARTISAN, 





The Fires Of 


[3 THE COMMANDOS WENT Ow AGAIN THROUGH 
ISH, SNOW-CAPPED MOUNTAINS. BY NIGHTFALL 
THEY’ WeRe TO REACH ANEW HIDEAWAY KNOWN 
ONLY TO THE RESISTANCE . 

















"AS SILENTLY ASA PHANTOM THROUGH. 
HE SHADOWS UNTIL HE CAME UP'BEHIND THE LONE MAN 
JON THE MOUNTAIN PATH HE D THE AUTOMATIC 
INTO THE SMALL OF THE NEWCOMERS BACK. 


ALL RIGHT, FRIEND, JUST KEEP PAD) m, 


\ ~~ he 


GOING STRAIGHT AHEAD AND 
YOU'LL FIND JORGENS. FOR 


HIS PRISONER ALONG THE GULLY AND) 
IT OF A CAMP FIRE, 


OLAV, TELL THIS. 
SOLDIER TO TAKE HIS 
GUN AWAY, PLEASE, 


7 KRISTIAN! \ 
Rife) THe News MUST BE 








AMUNDSEN WAS THE SCHOOLMASTER 
TINY VIEAGE ELDERLY 


‘OF HALSBERG.- 
FACE WAS LINED WITH DISTRESS. 
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NO, JORGENS, WE 
SHALL DO NO 
THING ! WE HAVE A JOB 
TO DO AND NOTHING «. 

Repeat, NOTHING 

CAN BE ALLOWED TO 

INTERFERE WITH THAT, 








LARSON'S EYES BLAZED AT THE MAJOR'S WORDS. HE 
TOOK A'STEP FORWARD, THE BLOOD SINGING IN HIS HEAD. 








28 The Fires Of Hate 


B YOU WILL NOT, SERGEANT! 
"Re “CAUGHT IN BRITISH 











P4aJOR ALLEN TURNED TO THE SCHOOLMASTER 1 UNDERSTAND, MAJOR IT 
|OF HALSBERG. HIS VOICE WAS WITHOUT EMOTION... IS WAR .. .AND' SACRIFICES, 
MUST BE MADE? 





REP PPE VEE ne 
eeieee its taste eines 
bat 


JOST BEFORE DAYBREAK LIEF LARSON 
[SLIPPED OUT OF THE GULLY ON HIS JOURNEY fi 
ACROSS THE FROZEN WASTES. TOWARDS. 
WALSBERG.. 


YOU CAN RELY ON THIS MaUSER SS 


OOD HUNTING, FRIEND 
MAY YOUR AIM BE TRUE! 


‘ONE DETERMINED MAN 
WITH_A KIGH-POWERED RIFLE 
AND TELESCOPIC SIGHT COULD 
rT STAHL. WITHOUT HIM THE 
NAZI RABBLE WILL PANIC, 


YOU'RE RIGHT, OLAVE 
‘THis IS MY COUNTRY AND 
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© MAJOR RAGED Ay AME RESISTANCE LEADER OUT OLAV 
GRINNED AND TREATED ITAS A HUGE JOKE . 
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: WB 


COME WITH ME, 

‘CORPORAL. We've GoT 

"TO FIND LARSON AND. 
BRING HIM BACK, 








OUTSIDE THE SHELTER OF THE GULLY, ICY WIND LASHED THE P 
FACES OF THE 


TWO MEN. ALREADY, THAT WIND CARRIED THE 
FIRST FLAKES OF ANOTHER: SNOWFALL UL. 





WE'VE GOT TO FIND 
MIM BEFORE THE JERRIES 


ate 
WE'VE GOT TO! 

















[CARSON HAD FORGOTTEN HE WAS A SERGEANT OF 
IBRITISH COMMANDOS. THE SNIPER'S RIFLE LAY 
HEAVY IN HIS HANDS AND A BURNING OESIRE FOR 
IVENGEANCE DROVE HIM RELENTLESSLY UNTIL HE 
CAME WITHIN SIGHT OF HIS OBJECTIVE. 
AT LAST, NILS, 
‘THE TIME OF RECKONING: 
15 AT HAND... THE 
MURDERER’ STAHL 
15 ABOUT TO DIET 
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[RE MOVED STEALTHILY DOWN THE HILLSIDE, USING. 
EVERY SCRAP OF COVER, UNTIL HE REACHED A 

}POSITION THAT COMMANDED THE MAIN SGUARE 

JOF THE VILLAGE. 
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i DID NOT HAVE LONG TO WAIT. WiTH THE FIRST 

IGHT OF DAYVN, BLACK=CLAO 5.5. MEN ROUNDED UP. 

PTUEIE VICTIMS AND HERDED THEM INTO THE SGUARE, 
IF THEY WERE ANIMALS BOUND FOR THE 











The Fires Of Hate EJ 








EMGERED. 

SMIPER AND-NEVER: VENTURED INTO THE 
WITHOUT FIZST DISPATCHING PATROLS TO- 

[SEARCH THE COUNTRYSIDE -ONE SUCH PATROL] 











EJ The Fires Of Hate 

















iE COMMANDO DID NOT GET A SECOND 


rm 
[SHOT AT HS ENEMY, AS STANL SCUTTLED 
ERMAN TRACER BUZZED 


FOR COVER, 6t 
ABOUT LARSON'S HEAD. HE FLUNG HIMSELF 
SIDEWAYS ANO BLASTED A SHOT INTO THE 
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AS IT SENT A HAR 


ICORPORAL DODD'S TOMMY-GUN JUDDERED AS 
OF BULLETS LASHING INTO THE GERMAN RANKS. 








The Fires Of Hate 


FOR A MOMENT. INDEED, IT LOOKED AS IF THEY MIGHT 
SUCCEED. THEN THE MAJOR. GLIMPSED ONE OF THE 





LARSON! 
DROP THAT 
MAN! 
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FS or eae 
ear NAVE TO PULL OUT 
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FANT FOR SERGEANT LARSON MISSED 
«AND LODGED IN THE THIN 
gL DODD. 








LARSON REACHED HIM, THE (2am 
\L WAS ALREADY Dt 
BITTER REGRET AT HIS FOLLY 
FLOODED THE NORWEGIAI 
IDO. A GOOD 
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iis MESS 15 YOUR TART, 
LL HAVE TOW 














POGETI, THE MATOS (iD SEROEAT, KY Fit DROP BACK AND 


NOW-BANKDESPERAT 
A‘eumiobs ENERGY THAT oursrRIPrED N 
THEIR PURSUER: SSSA 


Ss) 
SM! 














The Fires Of Hate 3 
F Dow? worny, SERSEANT! 
You'L! 


L FACE A 
COURT ~MARTIAL 
WHEN.../F WE 











FT MAJOR'S TEMIPER, RIGIDLY WELD IN CHECK, SUDDENLY GOILED-OVER.| 
OLENCE DISTORTED HIS FACE AS NE TURNED FIERCELY ON LARSON. 


‘SHATTERED « - 
BECAUSE OF YOUR-PETTY 
DESIRE FOR VENGEANCE, 





a The Fires Of Hate 
THE MAJORS VOICE CUT LIKE A KNIFE INTO.LARSON'S: 
EouScience -Uienk THAT MOMENT He MAD THoUeNT 
loaty OF SofmoRAL DoDD. Lng stir THE GOW 
NOW HE SAW THE ENORMITY OF Hs BETRAYAL + 

















Content 
STKE SERGEANT. .AND BEGAN TO SNAP OUT 
FRESH ORDERS 





The Fires Of Hate 
‘COMMANDOS MOVED OUT INTO.THE TEETH OF 
IA RAGING BLIZZARD. HIS MING. STILL IN 
LARSON STUMBLED AND OLAV JORGENS REACHED 


°R SYMPATHETIC. ARM TO He 
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[THE COMMANDOS DIVED AMONG THE TREES AND FLATTENED. 
‘SNOW.MOTIONLESS, THEY WAITED: FOR THE| 








The Fires Of Hate 3 


‘STORM OF SELF-ACCUSATION SWEPT LARSON AS HE STUDIED 
THE ALERTED GERMAN DEFENCES. HE SHUDDERED ASHE IMAGINED, 
THE BOMBS SCREAMING DOWN OW ALLIED SHIPPING. 


“GUNS. . -TANKS. ..TROOPS! 
WE'VE LOST SURPRISE 

+ eAND IT'S, ALL 
iy rau! 













































IT HAD BECOME A SUICIDE MISSION! THE SAME THOUGHT OCCURRED TOAUL THE MEN AS 
THEY STUDIED THEIR OBJECTIVE . THE CHANCES OF SURVIVAL FROM AN ASSAULT ON 
BAROUFOSS AIRFIELD MUST BE RATED AS NIL. 


Lal er 
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Giapter 3. BATTLE of BARDUFOSS 


ci AMONGST THE TREES, MAIOR ALLEN ADDRESSED fs TOU 
COMMANDOS AND RAGGED PART SANS iS RESOLUTE EXPRES: 
iE HOPELESSNESS HE FELT IN HIS HEAR 











BUT WE'RE 
GOING IN! THE 


CONVOY MUST BE 
GIVEN A CHANCE Al 
THOSE JUNKERS WOULD 
RIP IT TO SHREDS 
MOONRISE 1S AT TWO. 
AM. «+e THAT WILL 
“ae ZERO HOUR! \ 
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[THE COMMANDOS LOOKED HARD AT MAJOR ALLEN BUT KEPT THEIR THOUGHTS TO| 
THEMSELVES. ONE OF THE PARTISANS, HOWEVER, SPOKE UP CRITICALLY. 





‘SILENCE, SVEN! 
wie OUT BEFORE WHEN THE GRITISH 
WE DO ENOUGH ‘ATIACK, WE GO 

DAMAGE. TO WITH THEM, 
MATTER! 





AFTER A COLD MEAL THE COMMANDOS STRETCHED QUT TO SNATCH WHAT UNEASY REST 
THEY COULD. BUT THE RESTLESS. SERGEANT LARSON THE HILL=TOP. 


TANKS, THE MASOR 
MIGHT putt ir 








bad The Fires Of Hate 
reed (ON IMPULSE , THE NORRE SAN 3 eae: ouT 








(JOR AND OUTLINED A 





a TSS 
eae Man ae One ae a 
arterial 
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MTHEEAR'S OF OLAY JORGENS WERE SHARP. HE 
LuMBeRED To HS FEET ANS PADDED FORWAKO 
Ie WORDS WEN ATLAT STATEMENT THAT THe 
MAJOR COULD NOT CONTRADICT: 
ZZ os 
F7- LL GO. 
SERGEANT 


(ESS DESCENDED ON THE TOREST,| 
WE: TWO NORWEGIANS MADE THEIR FINAL 
PREPARATIONS. 
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1 WOULD RATHER THEY 
THAN 
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Y PASSED SILENTLY DOWN THE SLOPE, HEADING FOR THE 
‘THE EDGE: OF THE AIRFIELD. 























































































































IMUFFLED HIS MOVEMENTS -.. 
























































I'VE 60T TO. 
MAKE THIS QUICK 
‘AND GUIETI 
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Win) THE GUTT‘OF His REVOLVER, 
DROPPED THE GERMAN 


NEXT MOMENT, LARSON WAS MOVING FAST 
ISTHE GREAT STEEL MULKS. THIRTY. 
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‘THE GRENADE BURST THE TANK 
Hey 
K 












TTS AMMUNITION BEGAN TO EXPLODE, 
ING) "THE ONCE*FORMIDABLE VEHICLE INTO 















































ACHTUNG! 
ENGLANDERS 
‘ARE AMONG, 
THE TANKS! 





MayBE 

THAT'LL GIVE YOU 

SOMETHING ELSE TO 
‘THINK ABOUT! 
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IS DRIVER WIT, THE LORRY SWERVED VIOLENTLY OUT OF 

ICONTROL. ANO Rat “TANK COLUMN AT FULL SPEED. 

is she PETROL TAINCS EXPLODED, THE SCENE OF 
CONFUSION WAS OUTLINED LURIDLY BY THE FLAMES « 














SERGEANT LARSON HURLED THE LAST OF HIS BOMBS AS THI 
GERMANS RUSHED MIM. THEN THE HEAVY STEEL BUTT Orn 
SCUMEISSER CRASHED DOWN ON HIS HEAD - - -AND HE 


Ascuaseo, 
DSP 
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EJ 
[ON THE HILLS ABOVE BARDUFOSS, WAITING FOR] 
WEARD THE RATTLE 





[FROM HIS COVERING POSITION, OLAV JORGENS 
LARSON GO DOWN: HE CHARGED FORW, | MOONRISE, MAJOR ALLEN 

(LESSLY, UNTIL A. BURST OF SPANDAU FIRE | |OF GUNFIRE AND THE EXPLOSIVE CRACK OF 
THE CONTROL TOWER CUT Hiv DOWN ALSO, 


IGRENADES. HE WAITED NO LONGER. 





IRECK 
FROM. 
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[THEN THE GERMANS RALLIED, AND EACH BRUSH WITH THE ENEMY) 
BEAL OnE ros PuRious PCALISeS GATE aMPeRNS TE || 








7SS, AIRFIELD RAPIDLY. BEGAN TO. HAN F COMMANDOS, LED BY MAJOR. 
JUNKER 88'S, [ALLEN SHAD EOUGIT THEIR. WAY THROUGH TO. 
RS" BURST INTO FLAMES. A\ iE BOMB. 
SMOKE: ROSE Hi Gti? OCR GERGES 





:|DEMOLITIONS! SVEN, THE 
RADAR STATION. « 











[THE CLATTER OF SPANDAUS AND SCHMEISSERS WA: 
IOROWNING THE DEFIANT SOUND OF THE BRITISH 


s 
































ne ‘DESTRUCTION OF BAROUFOSS AIRFIELD|Z 
B RERGIED Ts UMM BT AOR 
Pei RAG ONE LAST TASK 70 SeRrORM. |-Aiay 
InTeNDEO To Buna SUT SERGEANT” bg 
aeson it Westie LiveD 2B 
STEAD! 


Y, 
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SPE HED. THEM ON A NERVE SHANG PATH 
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NTY-FOUR HOURS LATER, SERGEANT 











THE MAJOR WAS: 
RIGHT! REVENGE 19 4 

SMALL THING = OF HO 
ti Ice iN 


PORT 
FIGHTING A WAR. 





‘BY THE WAY, SERGEANT, | IT DOESNT SEEM 
HAVE SOME NEWS FOR You. EM TO MATTER VERY, 
‘SVEN REPORTS: Z HM 
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[SERGEANT LARSON OREW A DEEP BREATH THE 
FIRES OF HATE HAD BLAZED WILDLY AND BURNED 
OUT... BUT THE MEMORY OF CORPORAL DODD 
AND ‘OLAV JORGENS WOULD NEVER LEAVE HIM. 
WE HAD LEARNED THE KARD WAY. 

















‘Mesorg, Posey Trofhera Lid, Manchester 1, snd pabllaped rach mo 
“Advettonmedt Ofteer Talli ons, 


sted cowl 
‘Slog, teary or pictorial seater wostaoever. 





ALSO ON SALE NOW 
FOR WAR THRILLS... ACTION... DRAMA... 


WAR PICTURE 
LIBRARY 


No. 124.—LUCKY STRIKE No, 127,_DIVIDED WE FALL 





WAR 
prerane | 
ensee 


The floodgates of tyranny menaced the 
forces of freedom with utter defeat 
unless two men could overcome their 
stubborn pride. 


It was only a routine mission, but, like 
the hand of fate, it touched on the lives 
of friend and foe alike. 





ALSO ON SALE NOW :— 

No. 125.—THE TASTE OF FEAR 
Next month's FOUR thrilling WAR PICTURE LIBRARY issues, on sale 
January Ist, are — 
No, 128.—LICENCE TO KILL No. 130._DEBT OF HONOUR 
No. 129.—FIRE POWER No, 131.—LINE OF FIRE 














YOU GET 116 
ALL DIFFERENT 
GENUINE STAMPS 
including: monaco—tourses simmona snape 

RED CHINA 

on (@)2 LATVIA — airman 
FONTAN Nari sues ALLIEO MILITARY 
GOVT! ISRAEL: ARGENTINA and dozens of ener 

























ETURN THE REST IN 14 DAYS.) 
Money back if not 100", delighted 
SEND NAME AND ADDRESS AND I/- ASK 
FOR LOT P.6. OR MAIL COUPON TODAY 


A aL IY Uy 


See Pee 





ruse Heats 


poreress His oa 


f (ieaie print caretaliyiy | 


BROADWAY APPROVALS. 50. cenmanx wilt. Lonvon.s.e.5 






